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J. W. G. Blackstone, J. A. Bundick

BLACKSTONE & BUNDICK,
Attorneys-at Law,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice in all the State courts.

TU OS. W. RUSSELL.
Attorney-at-Law,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Practices in the courts of Accomac
.ind Northampton counties.

L. FLOYD NOCK.

Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice in all courts of Acco¬
mac and Northampton counties.
Prompt attention to all business.

E. J. Spady, T. W. Russell.
Eastville. Va. Accomac C. H., Va.

SPADY & RUSSELL,
Attorneys-at-Law.

The above named attorneys have
associated themselves together for
the purpose of attending: to criminal
cases in the county of Accomac.
The partnership is confined to

criminal business.

OTIiQ P. MEAlia,
Attorney-at-Law,

Eastville, Northampton county, Va.
Will practice in the courts of Acco¬

mac and Northampton.

Opshur B. Quinhy L. D. T. Quiiibjr
QUINHY !& QUINBY.
Attorneys-at-Law,

Offices.AccomacC. H.,andOuancock.
P. 0. Address.Ouancock, Va.

Telegraphic Address.Tasley, Va.
Practice in all courts on the Eastern

Shore of Virginia. Prompt attention
to all business.

J. H~ Fletcher, Jr. B. T. Gunter, Jr.

FLETCHER & GUNTER.
Attornevs-at-La w;

.Accomac C. 11.. Va..
Will practice in the courts of Acco¬

mac aud Northampton counties.

ST IiWART K.POWELL.
Attorney-at-Law,

Will practice in all the courts of
icuomac and Northampton counties.

Olliee.Ouancock, Va.
Will be at Accomac C. H., every

Wednesday and court days.
~W~T. P. STRANG,
.Attoknky-at-Law,. -

Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice in the courts of Acco¬
mac aud Northampton counties.

DR. S. BLAIR WARD,
.Operativo and Mechanical.

.DENTIST.
Belle Haven, Va.

tients from a distAnce ¦»vilfplease
oment by^gsTalcard.

DR. OSCAR F. BYRD,
.DENTIST.

Temperauceville, Virginia.
Office hours from s a. m. to 6 p. m.

Patients from a distance will please
make engagement by postal.

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON,
.DENTIST..

Office.Next to Episcopal Church,
Ouancock, Va.

Office hours from 9 a. in., to 5 p. iu.

Dr.Thos. B. Leatherbury,
dkxt13t,

.Ouancock, Va..

Ulice hours from !) a. in., to "» p. m.

1JKN T. GUNTER, JR.,
County Survyeor,

AceOmac C. H., Va.

Surveying iu Accomac and North¬
ampton counties promptly done :it
moderate prices.

Kölly,i\ottiiigliam I Koilam
GENERAL

Insurance Agents,
ONANCOCK, VA.

All class of Insurance written in
first-class comparies.

Parker House.
Cor. Clarke Ave. & Willow St.,

Pouomoke City, Md.,

A. PARKER, Proprietor.
Hack meets all traiiw.

Marshall Hotel,
Now Church, Va.,

Charles H. Rowley. Proprietor.

Acoommodatiouu lirst class.terms
reauonable.
Livery of L. F. Marshall attached

and as good as any on Eastern Shore,
All trains met and passengers cou*

veyed to any part of the Peninsula.

John W. Duncan
.JEWELER.

North Street, Onanoock, Va.

Is well known now to all his custom-
el's and the public; having been in
this business nearly ten years at this
place, and judging from the continu¬
ed increase in his business he must be
giving satisfaction, and as busiuess
increases he onlarges his stock. You
will find he is ready to furnish you
with everything usually, kept in a

first class jewelry store.

Watches. Clocks, Jewelry of all kinds
and prices, Spectacles, Silvcrware,&c.
Beautiful and elegant are our Gold

and Silvkr Watchks for ladies, «ents
and boys, of which he makes a special¬
ty. -Prices, as before, will compare
favorably with any market in the
United States. All work done in
workmanship manner with improved
maohwerv.

JOHN J. GUTHRIE, with

-T. j3lvsewäs^d ^. co-

Produce Commission Merchants,
-For the sale of.-

Sweet and Irish Potatoes, Fruits, Peas; Berries, Vegetables, &o.

405 East Pratt Street, . . Baltimore, Md.

Shipping Letters J. ]{. S.
^-References.Citizens National Bank, of Baltimore, also the leading

business houses of this citv.

J. L. BOND, with

;'9

W holesale Produce Dealer, and *

Oommission Xl8[erchant,
Pratt Street hear Commerce, . . Baltimore, Md.

Shipping Letter 0

8E9. T. AMES & CO.,

14 E. Camden street, -'"'-:> Baltimore, Md.

Agents for Puugotuagnc and Cashvillo Farmers' Association.

No drummers omidoycd;
STANLEY j. LEWIS & CO., with

A. I O.' W. MEAD I CO.,

35 N. Market and 35 Clinton Sts., . Boston, Mass.

tg£"*Sweet Potatoes a specialty.

nacTremäT
JBesk-otf" Record.

The Best Flour in America. Highest Patent. Nutritions in quatTtj'.
Makes delicious. No housekeeper's supplies complete without it. Every
Barrel' warranted. Greta barrel"ami- be (;oüvim^d^hr^---yp.a-havi^MiTch:ssod I
the best Hour money can buy.. If yo'ur, grocer does not-bandlc this flour,
insist on.his ordering it at oneei '"id take uo other.

REMEMBER.
S A <EUI 2S I M A

-IS THE BR.vND.

James Myer & Go., Sole Proprietors*
Wholesale Depot, 131 Cheapsidc,

F. W. Byrd, Salesman. Baltimore, Md.

--F. T. & F M BÖGGS--
(Successors to Boggs & Grotoii,)

OMANCOOK. VA.

We keep constantly on hand a first-Class stock of

.Including.
Clothing, Shoes,Hats,

Dry Goods, Notions,
Gents Furnishing Goods, Groceries, Fertilizers, &c.

We call attention to our stock or Guano, Fertilizers, Seed Peas,
Plows, Glass, &e.

~= jijsT^ ITw^iTVim."=="

Two car loads of Top and-No Top
Buggies, Jumpseats, Daytons, Phea
tons, and Road Carts, which we will
sell below city prices.
The largest stock and finest display ever kept on the Eastern

Shore. All orders filled promptly for the above, and

The Combination Fence, Tombstones,
Iron Railing, &c.

Kelly, Nottingham & Keliam,
Onancock, Va.

We HaVi b>r men,
for hoys,.
for youths,

^ fur ladies;

.t f<»r children,
¦0 for comfort,

for we.tr,
for tender foot,

|| QT^S for dress,
_'/ /vy* in tan, patent leather, white kid and

i/V/i /^"l Ooze calf in gray, black and russet
' colors, for ladies' fuil dress.

(Jail and see us while in town.
Yours for wear,

The Shoe Store,

PERRY & CO., P.)COitOKE CITY. MO.

G. L. HURLEY & OO..
Wholesale Fruit & Produce

Kommission jyj!ti]cl)dt>Lst
Sweet Potatoes ;i specialty.

14 E. Oamden St., Baltimore, Md

Shipping Letters (J. L. H.

G;uick sales and promptretums guar¬
anteed. Stencils furnished.

References: Peoples'Bank,Dun's Mer¬
cantile Agency.

No Drummers Employed. Drummers'
commission given to farmers.

W.R.BYRD& GO,.
Commission Ma che. ids in

Early Fruits, Vegetables, Terra¬
pins, Wild Fowl, Eggs, Poul¬

try, and all kinds of

-211 Bowly'swharf,-
.Baltimore..

Shipping Letter. "D."

J. E. Wiiirtingtou N. J, Ward

j. R WiiiiiiiiütiKi I Co.,
Wholesale

Fruil and Produce

f^nnmusioh ^^rchanls.
Peas, 1 Jerries, 8wc«t and Irish Pota¬

toes special! |es.
No. 7 E. Canirleh Street,

Shipping Letters ".J. E; W."
Baltimore, Md.

Reference.Traders' National Bank.

Geo. W. Winder Alex. Bind

aW.WlNDKR I 00.,

.Dealers in.
Fish, Oysters. Clams

.and.
Country Produce.

Irish & Sweet Potatoes special¬
ties

15 West Pratt St.,
Briiiihore; Md.

Shipping Letter "W."

VV.P.CÜSTIS&CO.,
.PRODUCE.

w

qjvnnnmtm Ww>'chants,

Eggs, Poultry,WildFowl,Clams,
Peas, Berries, Cabbage, &c.
Sweet and Irish Potatoes

a specialty.
200 E. Pratt St., - Baltimore.

Reference.PeoplesBank of Baltimore
Shipping Letter

ßarnet Bond's Son
.General.

COMMISSION MERCHANT.
Poultry, Eggs, Feathers, Hides,
Dried Fruit,'Oysters and Clams.

Potatoes, Apples and Onions a spec¬
ially.
Consignments solicited. Quick sales

and prompt returns.

Cheapside and Pratt St.,
.Baltimore..

References-Citizen's National Bank,
Baltimore, and Dunn's Mercantile
Agency.

Shipping Letters "B B."
Commission 7 per cent.

R. L. Perkins J. B. Fry
Huloum.'in 7 yours for W. S. Uyrrt

R. L PERKINS I CO.,
.Wholesale.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
.Dealers in.

Fish, Oysters, Clams, and
Country Produce.

Irish & Sweet Potatoes special¬
ties.

17 E. Camdeu St.T Baltimore, Md.

Shipping Letters A A

tTh. kepner &T C0^
Produce

-Merchant*.
14 E. Camdks. Sr.,

Baltimore.

Sweet Potatoes a specialty.
Shipping Letter H.

E. S. WISE, with

I. P. Justis & Co.,
Commission Merchants

5 E. Camden St., Baltimore.

Sweet Potatoes a Specialty.
Fruits, Vegetables and Produce

Shipping Letter, "F."

SsTAgeuts for the Puxgoteaguk
Farmers' Allianck.

THE STAFF AND BOP.
f-

REV. DR. TALMAGE'S ELOQUENT SER¬
MON ON THE THRASHING PROCESS.

Ju-
The Natures^ That Arc Braised Beoaune

They WüttNot Bo Thrashed .Human

EUftnlcos nfid Omnipotent Accuracy.The
Tower of the Celeatlal Anodyne.

Brooklyn",, June 11..Rev. Dr.. Tal-
mage choseab the subject for his sermon

today "The Thrashing Machine," the
text being'from Isaiah xxviii, 87,28, "Foi
the fitches ^.aro not thrashed with a

thrashing -.instrument, neither is a cart
.wheel tui-necl about upon the cummin,
but the fitches are beaten out with a

staff and tho" cummin with a rod. Bread
com is bruised because he will not ever

be thrashing it.-"
There are three kinds of seed men¬

tioned.fitches, cummin and corn. 01
the last'we all know. But it maybe
well to stjitQ that the fitches and the
cummin "w?oro small eeods liko the carra-

wny or the chickpea. When these grains
or herbs vrare to bo thrashed, thoy were

thrown oa the floor, and tho workmen
would.coiuo around with staff or rod or

Hail Tind beat them until the seed would
bo separated, but when tho corn was to
bo thras|ed that was thrown on tho
floor.-andrtho men would fasten horses
or oxen j&y a cart with iron dented
wheels. *TJrttt cart would be drawn
around the thrashing floor, and so the
work would bo accomplished. Different
kinds of thrashing for different products.
"Tho fitches aro not thrashed with a

thrashing instrument, neither is a cart
whoel turned; about upon the cummin,
but tho -fitches are beaten out with a

stdx and"tho cummin with a rod. Bread
corn is bruised because he will not ever
be thrashing it."

¦the thrashing process.
The great thought that tho text presses

upon our souls is tliat we all go through
some kind of thrashing process. The
fact tha-c you may he devoting your life
to honorable and noblo purposes will not
win yos any escape. Wilberforce, the
Christi«.!, emancipator, was in his day
derisively^ called "Dr. Cantwell."
Thonia&VBabington Macaulay, the ad-
vocato-'of all that was good long before
ho became tho most conspicuous histo¬
rian ofjhis.day, was caricatured in one of
the quarterly reviews as "Babbletongue
Macauiay.v Norman McLeod, the great
fricnd'$f-the Scotch poor, was industri-
ously Aligned is all quarters, although
on thffiäaywhcn he was carried out to
his bua&l.a workman stood and looked
at tho'ffineral procession and said, "If
he had|düne nothing for anybody more

^
than .bgäiäji done for me, he should shine
"as thastars forever and ever." All the
-smaUr#wi£s of London had their fling at

John.$|psfey, the father of Methodism.
If ixi&maen could not escapo the ma-

-ligii&jctffghQ world, neither can you ex-

pect'|g^ptrid.of the sharp, keen stroke
of the^t^nlum. ^All who will live god¬
ly in|GIi5&t .Jesus'must suffer, persecu-
tion.-;(j3csidcG that there aro the sick-
nessf^^djtheianki-uptcios," and the ir-

äro ever putting a cup of aloes to your
hp. Those wrinkles on your face are

hieroglyphics which, if deciphered,
would mako out a thrilling story.of
troubio. Th&footstep of the rabbit is
aeon the next morning on the snow, and
on the white hairs of the aged are foot¬
prints showing where swift trouble
alighted.
Even amid the joys and hilarities of

life troubio will sometimes break in. As
when the people were assembled in the
Charlestown theater during the Revolu¬
tionary war and while they were wit¬
nessing a farce and tho audience was in
great gratulation the guns of an ad-j
vancing array were heard and tho au-

dienco broke up in wild panic and ran
for their lives, so ofttimes while you aro
seated amid the joys and festivities of
this world you hear the cannonade of
some great disaster. All tho fitches, and
tho cummin, and the com must come

down on the thrashing floor and be
pounded.
My subject, in the first place, teaches

us that it is no compliment to us if we

escape great trial. The fitches and the
cummin on the thrashing floor might
look over to tho corn on another thrash¬
ing floor and say: "Look at that poor,
miserable, bruised corn. We have only
been a little pounded, but that has been
almost destroyed." Well, the corn, if it
had hps, would answer and say: "Do
you know tho reason you have not been
as much pounded as I have? It is be¬
cause you aro not of 60 much worth as

I am. If you were, you would be as

severely run over."
Yot there are men who suppose they

are the Lord's favorites simply because
their barns are full, and their bank ac¬
count is flush, aud thero are no funerals
in the house. It may be because they are
fitches and cummin, while down at the
end of the lane tho poor widow may be
the Lord's corn. You are but little
pounded because you are but little worth,
and she bruised and ground because she
is the best part of the harvest
The heft of the thrashing machine is

according to the value of the grain. If
you have not been much thrashed in life,
perhaps there is not much tothrash. tf
you have not been much shaken of trou¬
ble, perhaps it is because there is going
to be a very small yield. When there
are plenty of blackberries, the gatherers
go out with large baskets, but when the
drought has almost consumed the fruit
then a quart measure will do as well. It
took tho venomous snake on Paul's hand
and the pounding of him with stones un¬

til he was faken up for dead, and the jam¬
ming against him of prison gates, and
the Ephesian vociferation, and the
skinned ankles of the painful stocks, and
the foundering of the Alexandrian corn

ship, and the beheading stroke of the
Roman sheriff to bring Paul to his prop-,
or development. j

It was not because Robert Moffat and
LadyRachel Russel and Frederick Obertj
lin were worso than other people that
they had to -suffer; it was because they
were better and God wanted to make
them best. By the .carefulness of the
thrashing you may always conclude the
value of the grain,

how to bear the burden.
Next my text teaches us that God

proportions our trials to what we can
bear, tho staff for the fitches, the rod for
the cummin, the iron wheel for the corn.

Sometimes people in great trouble say,
"Oh, I can't bear itr But you did bear
it. God would not have sent it upon you
if he did not know that you could bear
it. You trembled, and you swooned,but
you got through. God will not take
(rota your eyeS_oöo tear .too many, nor

from your lungs one sigh too "deep, nor

from your temples one throb too sharp.
The perplexities of your earthly business
have not in them one tangle too intricate.
You sometimes feel as if our world

were full of bludgeons flying haphazard.
Oh, no; they aro thrashing instruments
that God just suits to your case. There
is not a ;lollar of bad debts on your ledg¬
er, or a disappointment about goods
that you expected to go up, but that
have gono down, or a swindle of your
business partner, or a trick on tho part
of those who are in the same kind of
business that you arc, but God intended
to overrule for your immortal help. "Oh,"
you say, "there is no need talking that
way to me. I don't like to be cheated
and outraged." Neither does tho corn
like the corn thraaher, but after it has
been thrashed and winnowed it has a

great deal better opinion of winnowing
mills and corn thrashers.

"Woll," you say, "if I could choose
my troubles I would be willing to be
troubled." 'Ah, my brother, then itwould
not be trouble. You would choose some¬

thing that would not hurt, and unless if
hurts it docs not get sanctified, Youi
trial perhaps may bo childlessness. You
are fond of children. You say, "Why
does God send children to that other
housohold, whero they are unwelcome
and are beaten and banged about, when
I would have taken them in tho arms of
my affections':" Yon say, "Any other
trial but this.'' Your trial perhaps may
bo a disfigured countenance or a face
that is easily caricatured, and you say,
"Oh, I could endure anything if only 1
was good looking." And your trial per¬
haps i3 a violent temper, and you have
to drive it liko six unbroken horses amid
the gunpowder explosions of a great hol¬
iday, and ever and anon it runs away
with yon. Your trial is the asthma.
You say, "Oh, if it were rheumatism or

neuralgia or erysipelas, but it is this
asthma, and it is such an exhausting
thing to breathe." Your trouble is a

husband, short, sharp, snappy and cross

about the house and raising a small riot
because a button is off 1 How could you
know the button is off?
Your trial is a wife ever in contest

with the servants, and sh9 is a sloven.
Though she was very careful about her
appearance in your presence once, now
she is caroless, because she said her for¬
tune is madel Your trial isahard school
lesson you cannot learn, and you have
bitten your finger nails until they are a

sight to behold. Everybody has some

vexation or annoyance or trial, and he
or she thinks it is the one least adapted.
"Anything but this," all Say. "Any¬
thing but this."
Oh, my hearer, are you not ashamed

to bo complaining all this time against
God? Who manages the affairs of this
world anyhow? Is it an infinite Modoc,
or a Sitting Bull savage, or an omnipo¬
tent Nana Sahib? No, it is the most
merciful and glorious and wise Being in
all the universe. You cannotteach Om-.
nipotence anything. You have fretted
and worried almost enough." Do you
not think so? Some of you are making
yourselves ridiculous in .the Bight of the
angels.' .

.

Here is. a^naval architect,-andhe draws
out the plan of a ship of many thousand
"tons." Many workmen' are engaged ca it
for a long while. The ship is done, and
some day, with the flags up and the air
gorgeous with bunting, that vessel is
launched for Southampton. At that time
a lad 0 years of age comes running down
the dock with a toy boat which he has
made with his own jackknife, and ho
says: "Here, my boat is better than
yours. Just look at this jibbbom and
these weather cross jack braces," and he
drops his little boat beside the great ship,
and there is a roar of laughter on the
docks.
Ah, my friends, that great ship is your

life as God planned it.vast, million
tonned, ocean destined, eternity bound.
That little boat is your life as you are

trying to hew it out and fashion it and
launch it. Ah, do not try to be a rival
of the great Jehovah. God is always
right, and in nine cases out of ten you
are wrong. He sends just the hardships,
just tho bankruptcies, just the cross that
it is best for you to have. He knows
what kind of grain you are, and he sends
tho right kind of thrashing machine. It
will be a rod or staff or iron wheel just
according as you aro fitches or cummin
or corn.

THE WHEAT AND THE CHAFF.

Again, my subject teaches us that
God keops trial on us until we let go.
The farmer shouts "whoal" to. his
horses as soon as tho grain has dropped
from the stalk. The farmer comes with
his fork and tosses up the straw, and he
sees that the straw has let go the grain
and the grain is thoroughly thrashed.
So God. Smiting rod and turning wheel
both cease as 60on as we let go. We
hold on to this world with its pleasures-
and riches and emoluments, and our

knuckles are so firmly set that it seems
as if we could hold on forever. God
comes along with some thrashing trouble
and beats us loose.
We started under the delusion that

this was a great world. We learned out
of our geography that it was so many
thousand miles in diameter and so many
iihoc fcnd miles in circumference, and we
said, "Oh, my, what a world!" Troubles
came in after life, and this trouble sliced
off one part of the world, and that trou¬
ble sliced off another part of the world,
and it has got to be a smaller world, and
in some of your estimations a very in¬
significant world, and it is depreciating
all the time as a spiritual property. Ten
per cent off, 50 per cent off, and there
are those here who would not give 10
cents for this world.for the entire world
.as a soul possession.
We thought that friendship wasa grand

Ching. In school we UBed to write com¬

positions about friendship, and perhaps
we made our graduating speech on com¬

mencement day on friendship. Oh, it
was a charmed thing! But does it mean
as much to you as it used to? You have
gone on in life, and one friend has be¬
trayed you, and another friend has mis¬
interpreted you, and another friend has
neglected you, and friendship comes
now sometimes to mean to you merely
another ax to grind!
So with money. We thought if a man

had a competency he was safe for all the
future, but "we have learned that a

mortgage may be defeated by ah un¬

known previous incumbrance; that sign¬
ing your name on the back of a note
may be your business death warrant;
that a new tariff may change the cur¬

rent of trade; that a man may be rich
today and poor tomorrow. And God,
by all these misfortunes, is trying to
loosen our grip, but still we hold on.

God smites us with a staff, but we hold
on. And he strikes us with a rod, but
we hold on. And he sends over us the

ironwheelbf mis7örtriine,~but we hold on. j
There are men who keep their grip on

this world until tho .last moment whc
suggest to me the conditionand conduct
of the poor Indian in the boat in the Ni¬
agara rapids coming on toward the falL
Seeing that ho could not escape, a mo¬
ment or two before he got to the verge
of the plunge he lifted a wine bottle
and drank it off and then tossed the bot¬
tle into tho air. So there are men whc
clutch the world, and they go down
through the rapids of temptation and
sin, and they hold on to the very last
moment of life, drinking to their eternal
damnation as they go over and go down.
Oh, let go! Let gol The beet fortunes

arc in heaven. There are no absconding
cashiers from that hank, no failing in
promises to pay. Set your affections on

"things above, not on thing on the earth.
Let go! Depend upon it that God will
keep upou you the staff, or the rod, or

the iron wheel until you do let go.
THE STAFF AND THE ROD.

Another thing my text teaches us is
that Christian sorrow is going to have a

sure terminus. My text says, "Bread
corn is bruised because he will not be
ever thrashing it." Blessed be God for
that! Pound away, 0 flaiL Turn on,
0 wheel! Your work will soon be done.
"He will not be ever thrashing it." Now
tho Christian has almost as much use in
the organ for the stop tremulant as he
has for tho trumpet. But after awhile
he will put the last dirge into the portfo¬
lio forever. So much of us as is wheat
will be separated from so much as is
chaff, and there will be no more need of
pounding.
They never cry in heaven because

they have nothing to cry about. There
are no tears of bereavement, for you
shall have your friends all round about
you. There are no tears of poverty he-
cause each one sits at the king's table
and has his own chariot of salvation
and free access to the wardrobe where
princes get their array. No tears of
sickness, for there are no pneumonias on

the air, and no malarial exhalations from
the rolling river of life, and no crutch
for the lame limb, and no splint for the
broken arm, but the pulses throbbing
with the health of the eternal God in a

climate like our June before the blos¬
soms fall, or our gorgeous October be¬
fore the leaves scatter.

In that land the souls will talk over
the different modes of thrashing. Oh,
the story of the staff that struck the
fitches, and the rod that heat the cum»
min, and the iron wheel that went over
the cornl Daniel will describe the lions,
and Jonah leviathans, and Paul the elm-
wood whips with which hewas scourged,
and Eve will tell how aromatic Eden
was the day she left it, and John Rogers
will tell of the smart of the flame, and
Elijah of the fiery team that wheeled
him up the sky steeps, and Christ of the
numbness" and paroxysm and hemor¬
rhages of the awful crucifixion.- There
they are before the throne of God. On
one elevation all those who were struck
of the staff. On a higher elevation all
those who were struck of the rod. On a

highest elevation, and amid the highest
altitudes of heaven, all those who were

.under"the.wheel. He will not .ever: be
thrashing it.

Oh,-my-hearers,-is there not. enough
salve in"this text to make a plaster large
enough to heal all your wounds? When
a child is hurt, the mother is very apt to
say to it, "Now, it will soon feel better."
And that is what God says when he un¬

bosoms all the trouble in the hush of this
great promise, "Weeping may endure
for a night, but joy cometh in the morn¬
ing." You may leave yourpocket hand¬
kerchief sopping wet with tears on your
death, pillow, but you will go up abso¬
lutely sorrowless. They will wear black;
you will wear white. Cypresses for
them; palms for you.
You will say: "Is it possible that lam

here? Is this heaven? Am I so pure now
I will never do anything wrong? Am I
so well that I will never again be siekJ-
Are these companionships so firm that
they will never again be broken? Is that
Mary? Is that John? Is that my loved
one I put away into darkness? Can it be
that these are the faces of those who lay
so wan and emaciated in the back room
on that awful night dying? Oh, how ra¬

diant they are! Look at them! How ra¬
diant they are!
"Why, how unlike this place is from

what I thought when I left the world
below! Ministers drew pictures of "this
land, but how tame compared with the
reality! They told me on earth that
death was sunset. No, no! It is sunrise!
Glorious sunrise I I see the light now
purpling the hills, and the clouds flame
with the coming day."
Then the gates of heaven will be

>pened, and the entranced soul, with the
acuteness and power of the celestial vi¬
sion, will look ten thousands of miles
down upon the bannered procession.a
river of shimmering splendor.and will
cry out, "Who are they?" And tho an¬

gel of God standing close by will say,
"Don't you know who they are?" "No,"
says the entranced soul, "I cannot guess
who they are." The angel will say: "I
will tell you, then, who they are. These
are they who came out of great tribula¬
tion, or thrashing, and had their robes
washed and made white in the blood of
the Lamb."

DROPS OF CELESTIAL ANODYNE.
Oh, that I could administer some of

these drops of celestial anodyne to those
nervous and excited souls. If you would
take enough of it, it would cure all your
pangs. Tho thought that you are going
to get through with this after awhile.
all this sorrow and all this trouble. We
shall have a great many grand days in
heaven, but I will tell you which wül be
the grandest day of all the million ages
of heaven. You say, "Are you sure you
can tell me?" Yes, I can. It will be the
day we get there. Some say heaven is
growing more glorious. I suppose it is,
but I do not care much about that.
Heaven now is good enough for me.

History has no more gratulatory
scene than the breaking in of the Eng¬
lish army upon Lucknow, India. A
few weeks before a massacre had occur¬

red at Cawnpore, and 260 women and
children had been put in a room. Then
five professional butchers went in and
slew them. Then the bodies of the
slain were taken out and thrown into a

well. As the English army came vinto
Cawnpore they went into the room, and,
oh, what a horrid scene! Sword strokes
on the wall near the floor, showing that
the poor things had crouched when they
died, and they saw also that the floor
was ankle deep in blood. The soldiers
walked on their heels across it lest their
shoes be submerged of the carnage.
And on that floor of. blood there were
flowing locks of hair and fragments of
dresses.
. Out in Lucknow they had heard of

the massacre, and the'women were wait¬
ing for tho same awful death, waiting
amid anguish untold, waiting in pain
and starvation, hut waiting-heroically,
when one day Havelock and Ontram and
Norman and Sir David Baird and Peel,
the heroes of the English army.huzza
for them!.broke in on that horrid scone,
and while yet tho guns were sounding,
and while cheers were issuing from tho
starving, dying people on the ono sido
and from the travel worn and powder
blackened soldiors on tho other, right
there in front of the king's palace thcro
was such a scene of handshaking and
embracing and boisterous joy as would
utterly confound the pen of thepoot and
the pencil of the painter.
And no wonder, when these emaciated

women, who had suffered so heroically
for Christ's sake, marched out from their
incarcerations one wounded English sol¬
dier got up in his fatiguo and wounds
and leaned against tho wall and threw
his cap up and shouted, "Three cheers,
my boys, for the bravo women!"
Oh, that was an exciting scene! But a

gladder and moro triumphant scene will
it be when you come up into heaven from
tho conflicts and incarcerations of this
world, streaming with the wounds of
battle and wan -with hunger. And whilo
the hosts of God aro cheering their great
hosanna you will strike hands of con¬
gratulation and eternal deliverance in
tho presence of the throne. On that
night there will be bonfires on every hill
of heaven, and there will be illumination
in every palace, and there will bo a can-
die in every window. Ah, no; I forgot,
I forget. They will have no need of tho
candle or of the sun, for the Lord God
giveth them light, and they 6hall reign
forever and ever. Hail, hail, sons and
daughters of tho Lord God Almighty!

ODD3 AND ENDS.'

Two por cent of soa water is common
Kilt.
An oyster may cany as many as 2,000,-

000 eggs.
Remove ink from white goods with a

ripe tomato.
At Roman feasts all viands were served,

in hot chafing dishes.
"God keep us from sea, fire and wom¬

en," say the Sicilians.
Rather be called tho children's friend

than the world's king.
The mariner's compass was a Chinese

invention in 1200 B. C.
To be proud and inaccessible is to be

timid and weak..MassUlon.
A heart line in the hand pale and

broad shows a heartless debauchee.
Starfish have the power to change

their color to that of surrounding ob¬
jects.

It takes 100 gallons of oil a year to

keep a large sized locomotive in running
order.
A man sees nothing this sido of heav¬

en that he so reverences as he does a good
woman.

A woman may say sharp words, but
she is sure soon to find that hatred is
sharper.
A sedentary occupation Is to a certain,

.degreo unnatural and...must be offGet by
exercise, ;

The bones and muscles of the human -
body are capable p£ over 1,200 different
movements.
Kentucky leads all the other southern

states in number of her women school
commissioners.
Greek temples erected in honor of the

superior deities were always uncovered
or open to the sky.
No one dies because he docs too much

work. Many a man dies because he
works tho wrong way.
According to life insuranco statistics,

the average of man's life has increased 5

'per cent during tho last 25 years.
Mount Vernon took its namo from Ad¬

miral Vernon of the English navy, with
whom Lawrenco "Washington served.

If the modern woman docs not laugh
in her sleeve, it is not because there is no
room therein to accommodate the cachin-
nation.
So small is the thread carried by the

spindlo of the phonograph that the proc¬
ess of threading requires the aid of a

mechanical device

Women In tho Pulpit.
There seems to bo no objection what¬

ever to woman taking control of Sunday
schools, benevolent institutions, church
fairs, festivals and all other means of
caring for the flocks and fillingthoeccle¬
siastical exchequer, but when it comes
to women in the pulpit thero is trouble
at once. This is only another of tho rel¬
ics of barbarism.
In old times if the church could get

control of tho womenand little children
they felt pretty sure of their ability to
manage the rest of the human family.
Half a century ago a woman doctor

was scarcely recognized in reputable cir¬
cles, and a woman lecturer was a mon¬

strosity. Contrasting that date with tho
present and taking note of the chango
in sentiment from ono decado to another,
it is scarcely too much to expect that by
another 50 years wo shall see a most
wonderful revolution in matters of this
sort. It is safe to predict that before the
end of the first decado of the next cen¬

tury the woman preacher will be no

more of a novelty than the woman doo-
tor now is. Woman is specially fitted
for such work, and even were she not so
it would be only the strictest kind of,
justice to give her some of the honor as

well as most of the hard work of the
church. When once it dawns fully upon
the minds of the people of this genera¬
tion that there is no sox in intellect or,
moral achievement, the first and most
difficult part of this knotty problem will
have been solved.
By all means open tho pulpit doors to

women as well as those of the Sunday
school room, the hospital and the execu¬

tive committee..New York Ledger.

Prayer of a Devout Man.

Bishop Ninde is a very fervent man,
but this was the aspiration he expressed
in his last Sunday's sermon: "The great
sorrow of my heart is that I have not
more feeling. I wish it was so sensitive
that it would respond to evory breath
from heaven.".Lewiston Journal.

A Valuable Boarder.
Mr. Newboarder.That is ä very pret¬

ty young lady at the table. \
Landlord.Yes, I prize her very high-

ly. Since she has been at the table young »

gentlemen hardly eat .anything at all, j
they are so dead in love with her..Texas J
Sittings. .....1


